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Hi there! 

Piimbaa and Timon visit 
Sri Lanka this week. Its 
a great place for animal 
tourists because animals 
in Sri Lanka get special 
treatment. Over 2000 years 
ago Sri Lanka established the 
first ever wildlife sanctuarv. Toda^ it 
has about 100 protected areas. 



SIMBA'S WORLD 
Termites 



Madagascan weevil 
Eggstravaganza T 7 v/a: 



Sri Lanka 



FLOATING SAUCERS 

Do you think these discs look like 
giant saucers? Zebra does! 

They're the leaves of the Victoria 
lily and they grow in the 
Amazon in South America. The leaves 
can grow up to 2m across. As well as being huge, 
they also have air-filled ribs which make them float. 
The leaves are strong enough to carry the weight 
of small children. 



A ROMANTIC TALE 

At the Animal Fashion Awards 
peacock dazzled everyone with his 
fan-shaped plumage. Flamingo 
interviewed him for Grapevine. 

"How and why do you produce such a 
fantastic display?" she asked. "I do it 
by raising my tail." he replied. "This throws up 
and spreads out my upper tail feathers. I show 
them off to attract a mate!" 



Kym Stewart, age H I 



BEAR CARE 

French Island is the ^ 

koala capital of wm 

Australia. During a recent 
visit there Secretary Bird saw 2000 
koalas! Because they have no predators or 
diseases, their numbers are growing fast. 
Rangers are relocating some koalas, because 
otherwise they'll strip the trees and starve. 
They're being transferred to mainland 
colonies where koala numbers are dropping 
due to hunting and disease. Let's hope 
they're happy in their new homes! 
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FREE IN PART 27 

Fun stickers for your album 
- high flying vulture, the 
sloy^est bird in the world 
and mummy vole! 
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"Eight, nine, ten. ..coming!" 
called young Simba, 
opening his eyes and 
setting off to find his 
friends, Timon and Pumbaa. 
“Playing hide-and-seek is 
really cool!” 

"He’ll have to seek 
hard to find my hide,” 
chuckled the warthog. 
settling into a shady 
hollow beneath a 
stunted acacia tree. 

Although the lion 
cub could not see the 
slightest movement, 
his keen sense of 
smell soon picked up 
the unmistakable pong 
of Pumbaa’s mud-crusted coat. 

Wrinkling his nose, the little lion 
moved closer, JHe noticed the trunk of 
the acacia was leaning over. Simba 
smiled - he had an idea. 
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Ever so slowly he crept towards it, 
then climbed a few Feet up the 
trunk, clinging to it with his razor- 
sharp claws. Below him, he could 
spot the unsuspecting Pumbaa. 
Suddenly, Simba sprang, dropping 
down in front of the 
startled warthog, 
“Great babbling 
baboons!” squealed 
Pumbaa. “You were 
only meant to find 
me, not give me a 
mega-shock!” 

“That'll teach you 
to stop lion around," 
joked Simba. 

Leaving Pumbaa to 
doze, he ran off to 
look for Timon. But the cub knew 
that finding the clever meerkat 
would be a harder task, 

"Over here, kitty kitty!" teased 
Timon. 

Simba hurried towards the call. He 
saw a' burrow and peered inside. It 
was dark and musty. Unaware the 
meerkat was hiding in a log close 
by, Simba crawled into the burrow. 

"1 know you’re in this tunnel, 
Timon!” he called. 

"Huh? Who’s talking tunnel?!" 
replied Timon. anxiously. 

Sensing trouble, the meerkat 
appeared just in time to see Simba's 
tail vanish underground. 

"Hey! Back out, fast!” yelled 
Timon. “There’s no telling what you 
might find down there!” 

Simba was too young to realize 
the danger he was in. Next moment, 
was a Fall of earth behind him. 
The lion cub was trapped. 

“Hang on, pal!” he heard Timon 
call faintly. “We’ll get you out!" 

Simba saw a dim light ahead and 
began to work his way towards it. 




Bright sunshine stung the cub’s eyes 
when he finally emerged From a 
second opening, near a thicket. As 
he did so, two or three horned heads 
turn'ed in surprise. The lion had 
disturbed some grazing wildebeest. 

Simba Froze. Terror gripped him, 
robbing every muscle of movement. 
Tossing his head, a wildebeest bull 
paced about, wary of the cub being 
so close. Still Simba could not move 
an inch. He tried to roar but his 
voice failed him. 

Meanwhile. Timon had Fetched 
Pumbaa whose strong snout and 
tusks were perfect For digging. It had 
taken the pair only moments to clear 
the earthfall from the first tunnel 
entrance. But with no sign of Simba 
there. Timon followed the tunnel 
underground while Pumbaa stayed 
on the surface to keep a lookout. 



For Simba. those few seconds 
facing the wildebeest seemed like an 
age. His mind was a confusion of 
fear and despair. Then he heard 
hooves crashing towards him. Simba 
closed his eyes terrified of what he 
might see. 

Whump! Simba felt something 
firm sweep him up and carry him 
off. When the little lion dared to 
look, he saw he was riding atop the 
snout of his warthog friend. Only 
when they were well clear of the 
wildebeest did Pumbaa let the cub 
down. By then Timon had emerged 
from the tunnel and came hurrying 
towards them. 

"Phew! Wildebeest have a nasty 
kick and are easily spooked!” the 
warthog told Simba. "You wouldn’t 
have stood a ghost of a chance if 
they’d gone For you!” 










"Hippo’s are not always so happy," 
warned Pumbaa. “Sometimes they 
can be really grumpy and then they 
turn into the fiercest animals in the 
land. You don’t want to get on the 
wrong side of a hippo with the hump. 
Just remember that, little lion cub.” 

“1 will." said Simba. “There’s 
certainly a lot to learn out here on the 
wild side!” 

In the distance there was a noise 
that was growing louder, drowning 
the friends’ laughter. It was like the 
rolling rumble of thunder, yet 
somehow more threatening, Soon the 
very ground began to tremble. And so 
did Simba. 

It was a sound he had heard once 
before and with it had come... terrible 
danger! 



In answer. Simba felt the surface 
sinking beneath him. He Just had 
time to spring on to the next mound 
but that moved, too. Next moment, a 
huge head appeared and a mighty 
mouth gaped. 

"They’re not rocks at all!" gasped 
Simba, as he realized what he was 
standing on. “They’re hippos!” 

"Hey! Who are you calling a 
rockhead?" bellowed a hippo with an 
outsized smile. 

“1 didn’t mean to be rude!” replied 
Simba. nervously. 

"just Joking!" replied the hippo. 
"Hang on and we’ll see you don’t get 
your paws wet. little fellow!” 

The hippo bellowed to the others 
and they moved into a line. The great 
beasts seemed to enjoy Simba’s 
efforts to reach the bank by Jumping 
from one to another of them. 

“What do you know! Those big 
guys wanted a game, too!” the cub 
told a relieved Timon and Pumbaa. 



"I thought Timon was hiding down 
that hole.” protested Simba. “How 
was I supposed to know it would 
collapse and trap me?” 

“Never poke your nose into some 
place you can’t see a way out from,” 
said Pumbaa, severely, 

Timon came scurrying up. “That 
does it!” he shrieked. "We agree to 
play and look what happens? You 
nearly end up one very flat cat!” 
“Sorry,” replied Simba. 

“Watch my lips and learn," insisted 
the meerkat. “Remember, where 
there are a few wildebeest, there are 
usually a whole lot more a-coming!" 

"I won’t forget!" Simba muttered 
miserably to himself. “1 can’t!" 

“Okay, you guys! What say we 
make for the river?” suggested 
Pumbaa. “I need a drink. That was 
thirsty work!" , 

The others laughed, knowing only 
too well the warthog really wanted a 
mud-bath. But then he had earned it. 



Timon leapt on to Pumbaa’s back 
and they followed the well-worn path 
to the water. 

“Come to think of it, I could 
manage a cool cocktail," grinned 
Timon as, moments later, he moved 
cautiously to the river’s edge. 

“Then you swallow while 1 
wallow!" snorted Pumbaa, racing for 
a mudbank. 

Simba drank and was soon thirsting 
for fun again. He saw his big chance. 

“Watch me Jump on to that big, 
smooth rock in the river.” he called. 

It was Just one of several mounds, 
close together, lying off the bank. 
Timon’s warning came too late. 

Simba landed on target and turned 
proudly to the meerkat. 

“How many times before have 1 
told you to look before you leap?” 
called Timon. 

Simba was puzzled. 

"But I made it. didn’t I?” he 
replied. "What’s wrong?" 



Next week: The stampede 




lYOU WILL NEED 



For a perlect, sofl-boiled egg. 
bring a pan of water to the 
boil and add half a teaapoon 
of salt. Turn down the heat 
80 that the water is gently 
simmering and lower your 
egg into the water on a 
spoon. After four minutes, 
remove with a spoon and put 
vour egg into an eggeup. 
knock ofT the top and 
serve w ith bread and 
butter soldiers. 



Eggstravaganza 

There are loads of things you can do 
w ith eggs - not those of snakes or 
alligator.s, turtles or pterodactyls - 
but those of hens. Have a go. 



Blow an egg 

Decorated eggs look very pret^; The 
trouble is. if they break thev make a 
mes.s, and e\entua!lv they start to 
smell. Here’s a w ay of removing the 
insides w ithout damaging the shell. 



o Ask an adult to 

wash and scrub your 
egg thoroughly. 
Then dry it. 






Use a pin to make a 
hole about 4mm across 
at the narrow end of the 
egg. Make a hole about 
5mm across at the wide 
end of the egg. 



box of fresh eggs 
pin 

poster paints 
waterproof wax cravons 
white malt vinegar 
modelling c 1 a\ 
nail scissors 



twoe/ers 



food colouring 
bottle with neck slighth 
smaller than f 



Hold the egg over a bowl and blow 
into the small hole at the top (don't 
suck!). The white should start to come 
out. You might have to blow harder to 
remove the yolk. (Have a rest if you 
start to feel dizzy.) Keep blowing until 
the shell is empty - it should whistle. 



Carefully rinse the 
inside of the shell. 

I then decorate your 
egg, (Ask to have 
the eggy remainders 
scrambled and 
served on buttered 
toast for tea.) 









Blow the egg. Block off the 
holes with Plasticine plugs. Put 
the egg into a jar of vinegar 
and rest something on lop to 
keep it under the surface. 



"About every three hours, 
remove your egg. rinse it 
under a tap and dry it very 
gently with a tissue. Check 
that the vinegar is not eating 
away the wax-covered parts. 
If it is, carefully add more 
wax to your design. Then 
change the vinegar. You 
might have to change the 
vinegar three or four times. 



0#The membrane inside an 
egg is made of protein and the 
vinegar won't eat this away, so 
cut the remaining membrane /| 
with a small pair of nail scissors! 
and pull it away with a pair of ' 
tweezers. Then wash your egg. 



Etched eggs 

A man called Fabcrge created preth; 
jewelled eggs. You can design your 
ow n eggs w ith a crayon and 
.some vinegar. 



a pattern on to a raw, 
egg with a pencil. Keep 
the design and shapes fairly simple. 



Fill in parts of your design 
with wax crayons. Make sure 
you cover all the parts that 
you want to keep with wax. 









Marbled eggs 

These eggs are very easy 
to make - and they’re 
perfect for brightening 
up a boring old .salad! 

^^Crack a cold, hard-boiled 
egg all over with the back 
of a tablespoon, taking care 
not to remove any shell. 




A 

Add a few drops of red or 
blue food colouring to a cupful 
of cold water, plac 
the cup and leave 
For a deep pink, 
of beetroot. For yellow, put 
outer skins of an onion into 
a pan of water, add 
your egg and simmer 
until the water turns 
golden. 




Egg in a bottle 

Here’s a challenge: can you get a 
peeled, hard-boiled egg inside a 
bottle whose neck is slightly 
smaller than the egg? Find 
out how; then amaze your 
friends with this trick. 

o Have a peeled, 

hard-boiled egg 
and a bottle ready. 



Ask an adult to help you. 
Use a bottle made of 
strong, heat-resistant 
glass. Rinse it out with 
hot water before you 
pour in water from 
the kettle. 





"Ask a grown-up 
to boil a kettle and 
fill the bottle about 
one-third full of 
hot water. Swill the 
water around, pour 
it out and pop the 
egg on top. 



IJ^Leave the egg until it has gone inside 
the bottle, or, if the neck of the bottle is 
too small, until the egg has burst! To 
remove the egg, turn the bottle upside 
down and blow into it for about 30 
seconds. The egg should drop out. 




ow If 






iteam power 

When you pul the egg on the bottle 
it iormii an air-tight seal and traps 
steam inside. .As the steam cools it 
condenses into ytater. The water 
takes up less space than the steam 
and the pressure in the bottle drops. 
The air outside is at a higher 
pressure. It pushes the eg,q into the 
bottle. The first steam engines used 
this simple principle to make power. 










a 
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one that spins easily, stops 
easily and stays still after you lift 
your finger is hard-boiled. The raw 
eggs wobble when you try to spin 
them, and they start to spin again 
once you lift your finger. 



Raw or cooked? 



Here’s a clever way of lellin,g raw and 
cooked egg.s aparl without breaking 
any eggs. 



Spin an 

egg, put your finger on top just long 
enough to make it stop spinning, 
then lift your finger quickly. Do this 
to each egg in turn, and look 
carefully to see what happens. 



SIMBA’S l^ WORLD 

Millions of termites live secretive, highly 

ORGANIZED LIVES IN THE RAINFORESTS AND GRASSLANDS 

OF AFRICA. They recycle up to a third of all the 

DEAD WOOD AND ROTTING LEAVES ON THE FOREST FLOOR. 



Termites 




There are over 2000 species of 
termites in the world. They live 
together in groups called 
colonies which can hold 
anycliing from a few huntlred to 
seven million members. Most 
termites are blind. Their skin is 
so soft that if they stayed out in 
the sun for a short time, they 
would dry up and die. Also, 
they move slowly. Tor these 
reasons, they keep out of sight 
as much as possible. Each colony 
builds a home of its own which 
may be under the ground, 
fastened to a tree trunk or 
branch or inside dead wood. 

A colony is founded by one 
male and one female who 
become the king and queen of 
the whole group. The queen 
starts off the same size as the 




■< MUD SKYSCRAPERS 
Africa's biggest termite nests 
start as small underground 
chambers and finish as 8m- 
high pillars of mud. 




A ROYAL SERVANTS 
Workers and soldiers look 
after the huge queen. 



king but her body swells up 
with the huge number of eggs 
she produces. Some queens lay 
up to 30,000 eggs a day. 

The workers are born first. 
They are male or female but 
cannot reproduce. It is their job 
to build up and clean the nest, 
to collect food and to look after 
the queen, king and young. 

Soldiers are reared next. 

Most of them have extra-large 
jaws for attacking ants. Finally, 
winged males and females, 
called alates, are rai,sed. They 
fly off and start a new colony. 



<ON GUARD 
A big-jawed 
soldier guards a 
worker which is 
mending a hole. 



Y READY TO FLY 
This alate has 
emerged from 
the nest, helped 
by the workers. 
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LULLABY TIME 

Can 3 'ou turn Sing into 
changing one letter ct 



1 Something you sing. 

2 Noise a large bell makes. 
S Another word for finished. 



Crocodile likes to encourage his bird choir to 
sing him to sleep on a sunny afternoon. Notes 
of music are named A to G. Can you use this 
colour-coded scale to work out the titles of the 
songs the birds arc singing? 



.... FIND A FLOWER ^ 

The waterlilies have opened in the sum — 
~TBey‘ all look the same but the dragonCh:— 
~~wants to find one w ith 6 petals, S stamens 
— —and a yellow centre, (in you help? 




RHYME TIME 

Croc has been u riting some poems 
about his friends in the savannah, 
but he's having a problem thinking 
up some of the rtivmes. Can vou help? 



At the party the animals meet 

To Jive to the hip-hop Jungle 

The dashing dancing disco monkey 
Thinks he is pretk cool and 



To keep himself warm 

aMo a cold w inter's 

P The long necked girafie 
Needs a very long 



OPD ONE OUT 

Which is the odd one out 
in this list? 
violin 
^ guitar 

^ tuba A 

double bass A ] 
cello Vy 

baiijo ^ 



TWO THE SAME 

Can you Hnd two 
identical patterns of 
notes on this page? 



The river was deep 
and the banks were - - • 
I stepped on a croc 
And got quite a - - - • 









NODDING CHAMPIONS 



Many male beetles use their claws, Jaws 
or armoured head^gcar to see off ri\als, 
but one Madagascan weevil goes in 
for head-nodding contests instead! 



Instead, they bend their incredibly 
long necks towards one another and 
nod their heads up and down like 
mechanical toys. The winner is the one 
which keeps nodding the longest. 



Most weevils 
have a long 
snout with biting 
jaws at the tip. 
These giraffe- 
necked ones have 
their mouthparts 
at the end of an 
extremely long 



neck 



Deep in a forest on the island of 
Madagascar, two male giraffe-necked 
weevils are doing battle. But these bugs 
don't use weapons to fight with. In fact, 
they don't even touch each other. 




N 







Pearl oysters live in 
the sea. If an oyster 
gets grit in its flesh, it 
surrounds the grit 
with liquid that 
hardens into a 



SRI LANKA 



The slender loris 
ke 

help 

it to see at night 
when it goes 
hunting for insects. 



VDRY SURVIVORS 
The drier areas are 
covered wKh grasses 
and shrubs. They are 
specially adapted to 
survive long months 
without rain. 



The toque macaque, 
which is found only 
in Sri Lanka, looks as 
though it has a hair- 
piece on its head. 



VQUICK SIP 
Elephants snatch a 
drink as they cross 
a river on their way 
to a seasonal 
feeding ground. 



Shaped like a teardrop, Sri Lanka dangles off 

THE SOUTHERN END OF THE INDIAN SUB-CONTINENT. 

It is linked to the mainland by a chain of tiny 
ISLANDS and sandbanks CALLED ADAM’S BRIDGE. 

Sri Lanka measures just 450km from 
north CO south, and it's about 200km 
across at its widest point. The northern 
half is fairly flat while the centre of the 
island is hilly. These highlands are 
surrounded by low coastal plains. 

The climate is tropical which means 
that it is warm with wet seasons and 
dry seasons. 

The north 
is the driest 
part of the 
island, and 
the main 
plants here 
are cough 
shrubs and 

grasses. When the rains arrive, the 
flowers burst into bloom, are pollinated 
and cast their seeds quickly before the 
dry weather returns. 

The south is wetter and has thick 
rainforests. The trees include ebony, 
with its rich black wood, and teak. 

In the central highlands, where the 



VSTONE ROWS 
Strange rocky 
outcrops rise like 
walls in the 
highlands at the 
centre of the island. 






"Sri Lankan animals 
have had (heir own 
reserves for over 2000 years." 
"Now thal’s what 
I call respecl!" 



weather is cooler, there’s a mixture of 
grassland and forest. The air is damp and 
chilly so the trees don’t grow very call 
and mosses grow on their branches. 

Sri Lanka has many of the same types 
of animals as India, including elephants, 
langur monkeys, proud peacocks and 
honey-loving sloth bears with their 
shaggy fur. 'The top predator is the 
leopard. Thousands of flamingos breed 
in the lakes and there are ducks, herons 
and other waterbirds. Their numbers are 
swelled by visitors escaping the icy 
winter of cold lands in the far north. 
They can’t go any further, because there 
is no land south of Sri Lanka for 
thousands of kilometres. 



y DAWNING MIST 
As the sun comes 
up in the early 
morning, a hazy 
mist rises over the 
rainforest in the 
wet south. 



The sri lankan 
weaver bird 
weaves strips of 
grass and leaves 
into a roomy 
funnel nest. 





% y "We’re Just stopping 
off to check out a 
string of beautiful 
islands, west of India," 



"Thej're mj kind of 
size - some you can go 
round in 20 minutes!" 



The Maldives and the Laccadives are 






ACORAL ISLAND 
The Maldives and 
Laccadives are tiny 
scraps of flat land 
rising from the 
shallow waters of 
coral reefs. 



The loggerhead 
turtle comes in from 
the sea to bury its 
eggs on the warm 
sandy beaches. 



chains of thousands of tiny coral 
islands off the west coast of the 
Indian sub-continent. Most of them 
are barely two metres above sea 
level, so it’s possible a big wave 
could swamp them! 

They have a tropical climate, 
which means they are warm all year 
round with wet and dry seasons. In 
the wet season it usually rains every 
day. During the dry months, 
cooling sea breezes stop the weather 
getting uncomfortably hot. 

The beautiful sandy beaches are 
gleaming white - the sand consists 
of millions of tiny fragments of 
coral and shells, ground up by the 
wind and the waves. 

The plants include coconut 
palms. Their seeds were carried to 
the beaches on the waves. Another 
plant that’s spread by rhe sea is the 
octopus bush which has flowers like 
vast cauliflowers. There are also 
strange screw pines — the lower part 
of the trunk is surrounded by roots 
that look like strands of spaghetti. 
They help to keep the tree upright 
when storm waves flood in. 

Animals include turtles, seabirds, 
lizards and bugs. Turtles breed on 
the sandy beaches and the birds 
hunt for fish in the 
shallow waters. 



AREEF RICHES 
The coral reefs orr 
which the islands 
stand are made of the 
skeletons of millions 
of tiny sea animals. 



> LIFE’S A BEACH 
Plant roots help to 
keep the sand in place 
when it is buffeted by 
winds and waves in 
tropical storms. 



On the Laccadive 
Islands, sooty terns 
crowd together in 
rookeries to nest and 
raise their young. 







The shark swam off with the 
monkey clinging to his fin, trying not 
to slip. Soon they were in the middle 
of the wide blue sea without a hint of 
land anywhere. The monkey was 
beginning to enjoy himself. The 
breeze kept him cool and when he 
looked below the surface of the sea, he 
saw all sorts of plants and sea creatures 
he had never seen before. 

Suddenly the shark spoke. “Because 
we are friends, I think I ought to tell 
you something. a 

Our king is very 
ill and only the Ink 

heart of a monkey 
will save him. 

That is why I am 
taking you home." &i| 

The monkey H 

was gripped with | hIL" 'V 
fear and tried to IH 

think of a way B 

out. Finally he Hfi 

said, “I wish you'd Ifl 

told me that's 
what you wanted, 
because I left my 

heart behind on a tree. I didn’t think 
I’d need it.” 

The shark was dumbfounded. “I 
thought you always had your heart 
with you like all other creatures. Now 
what am I going to do?” 

“Well,” suggested the monkey. “I 
would like to help your king, because 
you are such a good friend. Why don’t 
you take me back, so that I can give 
you my heart off the tree?” 



swam like i 

lightning back 
to the shore. 

When they *VtW 

reached it, the 

monkey leapt on 

to the beach and 

disappeared into the tree. 

The shark waited and 

waited. The light faded and f * 

it grew dark. At last the shark lost 

his patience. 

“What’s taking 

‘ you so long?" he 

. shouted. 

H There was a 

^ B long silence, and 

B n then he heard 

9 ^i^ghng coming 

B from the tree. 

"What's so 
funny?" he called, 
"You 

replied the 
monkey, hiding in 
the tree. “Did you 
really think I 

would give you my heart? Well, think 
again. It is in my chest as it always 
was and it will stay there. We are no 
longer friends, so go away." 

The shark turned and swam away. 
The monkey 



RRFIW remembers 

ifeiE Shark and the 
Monkey 



“Make sure your 
FRIENDS are 
TRUSTWORTHY, 
LION CUBS, 
OTHERWISE YOU 
NEVER KNOW 
WHAT MIGHT 
HAPPEN." 



nee there was a monkey who 
i lived by the sea. Next to the 

sea stood a beautiful tree with 
lots of branches for the monkey to 
climb. A delicious fruit grew on the 
tree so that when the monkey 
became tired, he would stop 
|k playing to rest, eat and refresh 
T himself His life was 

Tjpt. carefree and 

F pleasant. 

One day the 
monkey threw 
some 



simply delicious. Can you throw me 
some more?” 

The monkey did so and in this way 
they became friends. The monkey 
thought it was great fun throwing 
fruit into the sea and the shark 
enjoyed eating it and that is how they 
spent their days. 

Until one day the shark said to the 
monkey, "You know, we’ve become 
such good friends, yet you have never 
visited my home. How would you like 
to corhe with me and meet my friends 
and family." 

“Well, it's kind of you to invite me, 
but I can't swim and 1 don’t like 
water," replied the monkey. 

“I shall carry you on my back and 
try not to splash,” said the shark. 
“Please come.” 

The monkey thought, "I never do 
anything really exciting — perhaps 1 
ought to give it a go.” So he said he 
would go with the shark and they 
arranged a date. 



into 

^BI ^ ^hark 

was swimming by 
and ate it. He 
decided the fruit was one 
of the nicest things he'd ever 
tasted - much better than the 
dreary fish he ate every day. So he 
poked his head out of the water and 
saw the monkey. 

"Hello!" he called out. "Whatever 
— you're eating is 



went on 
telling all his friends 
about the foolish shark 
that thought monkeys’ 
hearts hung in trees. 



